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THE  BLESSING  OF  THE  PIOUS  MOIH^R. 


E  #uneral  Sermon,  ^u 


'•  Her  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed." — Proverbs  xxxi.  28. 

The  most  beautiful  and  holy  scene  on  earth  is  the  Christian  home.  Con- 
stituted by  the  most  intimate  and  peculiar  relationships,  sequestered  from  the 
general  world  hy  a  common  dwelling,  and  still  more  by  peculiar  affinities, 
united  to  each  other  by  instinctive,  intense,  and  indestructible  affections, — by 
community  of  interests,  by  identity  of  thought,  and  habit,  and  care,  and 
imbued  with  a  deep  and  pervading  piety, — its  earthly  love  sanctified  by 
heavenly,  its  common  thankfulness  finding  expression  in  praise,  and  its  common 
want  in  prayer,  its  tempers  controlled,  its  affections  hallowed,  its  virtue 
moulded  and  stimulated  by  the  fear  of  God  and  the  love  of  Christ — it  realizes 
our  highest  earthly  possibilities  of  sanctity  and  blessedness.  Its  natural 
affections  are  the  most  perfect  and  beautiful  of  which  we  are  capable  ;  and 
when  these  are  hallowed  and  glorified  by  religious  love  and  purity,  they  con- 
stitute a  blessedness  deep,  and  inviolable,  and  mysterious — a  "  peace  that 
passeth  all  understanding,  filling  tbe  heart  and  mind" — a  blessedness  so 
ineffable  and  holy,  that,  as  upon  all  deep  blessedness,  an  awe  rests  upon  it  in 
the  consciousness  of  him  who  realizes  it. 

How  little  we  think  of  our  obligations  to  our  great  and  loving  Father  ia 
heaven  for  such  a  provision  for  our  eartbly  happiness  !  How  much  is  implied 
in  the  affirmation — "  He  taketh  the  solitary,  and  setteth  them  in  families  !" 
Vv'e  are  so  familiar  with  the  family  couslitution  of  society,  that  we  never 
think  how  different  it  might  have  been  !  how  different  our  relationships  one 
to  another,  their  intimacy,  strength,  duration  !  how  solitary  we  might  have 
lived,  mere  units  in  the  common  herd  of  mankind  !  The  social  intercommunion 
of  our  bomes,  so  perfectly  unique,  founded  upon  affections  so  distinctive,  the  pecu- 
liar love  of  husband  and  wife,  of  parent  and  child,  of  brother  and  sister,  must 
justly  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  wisest  provisions  of  our  loving  Father  in 
iieaven  for  our  human  happiness  and  sanctity.  Just  imagine  the  non-existencS 
of  these  little  social  communities,  our  race  multiplied  in  some  other  way,  each 
individual  alone  and  isolated,  save  in  the  associations  of  accidental  intercourse. 
How  much  the  world  would  lose  of  kindly  affection  now  developed  and 
diffused  by  the  genial  influences  of  home  alone  !  What  an  inestimable  treasure 
is  its  household  love,  hoarded  in  its  million  happy  homes  !  what  a  qualifica- 
tion and  correction  of  its  hardness  and  selfishness  !  Where  would  tfie  heart 
give  forth  its  purest  feelings,  were  they  not  solicited  by  the  tender  names  of 
home  ?  Where  would  its  ruggedness,  be  softened  and  fitted  for  kindly  inter- 
course with  men,  if  it  were  not  there  ?  Where  would  care  relax  its  knitted 
brow,  and  unburden  its  heavy  heart,  were  it  not  before  the  trusting  love  ot 
brother  and  sister,  husband  and  wife  ?  In  the  crowd  of  men  we  should  be 
utterly  solitary  ;  with  appeals  to  our  benevolence  on  every  hand  we  should  be 
utterly  selfish  ;  shut  up  m  his  own  little  self  man  would  have  no  tear  for 
misery,  no  sympathies  for  friendship,  no  heart  for  love  ;  surrounded  by  the 
world's  temptations,  he  would  have  no  sanctuary  to  which  to  flee,  no  pure  and 
loving  thought  of  mother  or  sister  to  arm  him  against  temptation,  and 
stimulate  him  to  virtue.  Thank  God,  we  say,  for  the  social  and  religious 
blessings  of  our  homes.    Evidently  God  intended  our  family  relationships  for 
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high  religious  purposes.     Husband  and  wife  are  to  walk  as  "heirs  together 

of  the  grace  of    life,"   to  be   helpers  of  each   other's    piety.    Parents   are 

to  "bring  up  their  children  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord."     All 

the  peculiar  influence  which  domestic  affections  give  us  is  to  be  consecrated  to 

spiritual  ends.     The  parent  is  as  God  to  his  child  ;  he  is  intrusted  with  the 

formation  of  its  character  even  from  its  iirst  rudiments.     A  mother's  voice  is 

the  first  music  a  child  hears,  a  mother's  smile  the  first  beauty  that  it  sees  ; 

from  her  it  receives  its  first  impressions,  ar.d  learns  its   first  words  ;  and 

above  all  influences  that  it  can   be  exposed   to,  her   words,  and  tempers, 

and  acts  will  form  and  imbue  its  character.     The  family  is  the  seat  of  moral 

government,  the  very  image  of  God's  government,  the  type  of  our  highest 

spiritual  relations,  the  symbolic  sacrament  of  what  is  spiritual  and  eternal. 

Our  family  ties  are  but  patterns  of  the  spiritual.     We  call  God  by  that  most 

precious  of  all  names — that  which  is  the  very  Gospel  of  Cliristianity — our 

Father  in  heaven — "  God  the  Father,  from  whom  every  fatlierhood  in  Iieaven 

and  earth  is  named."    We  are  to  be  such  fathers  to  our  children  as  God  is  to 

us.    And  the  deep  and  ineffable  relation  of  Christ  to  God  is  represented  to 

Tis  by  the  title  "  Son,"  teaching  us  His  identity  of  nature  with  the  Father, 

His  perfect  and  spiritual  oneness  with  the  Father,  the  deep  nnd  blessed  love  that 

He  reciprocated  with  the  Father,  His  filial  obedience,  meekness,  purity.     Oh  I 

we  may  pore  over  the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity,  and  bring  all  our  metaphysics 

to  bear  upon  it ;  but  we  can  get  no  conception  of  it  so  deep  and  so  simple  as 

that  which  is  conveyed  by  the  terms  Father  and  Son,  nor  can  we  get  so  high 

and  holy  a  conception  of  our  own  relationship  to  our  children  as  to  remember 

that  it  is  the  relationship  of  God  and  Christ. 

And  then  we  are  told  that  God  the  Son  "  is  not  ashamed  to  call  us  brethren  ;" 
that  we,  too,  are  "  made  children  of  God  by  faith  in  Christ  Jesus  ;"  that  "  now 
are  we  sons  of  God."  And,  as  if  by  employing  its  similitude  Christ  would 
hallow  every  domestic  relation,  our  human  wedlock,  our  married  love,  is 
spoken  of  as  symbolizing  deep  spiritual  relationship — Husbands  are  to  "  love 
their  wives,  as  Christ  also  loved  the  church."  "  I  have  betrothed  thee  unto 
Me  for  ever."  "  I  have  presented  you,"  says  Paul,  "as  a  chaste  virgin  unto 
Christ."  And  as  we  are  faithful  to  Christ,  our  spiritual  Husband,  we  shall 
realize  in  Him  and  from  Him  the  deep  and  ineffable  blessedness  of  His  conjugal 
love.  The  metaphor  is  even  daring  in  its  suggestion  of  privilege  and 
identity.  Wedlock  is  a  union  in  which  there  is  a  compact  even  of  wills  ;  in 
which  each  comes  under  voluntary  obligation  to  the  other  ;  in  which,  by  a 
precious  self-denial,  each  is  converted  into  the  other,  and  each  "finds  some- 
thing better  than  a  mere  self,  by  becoming  part  of  a  nobler  whole." 

Let  us  never  forget,  then,  first,  that  the  family  is  the  profoundest  and 
most  sacred  of  all  our  social  relationships.  And  next,  that  it  is  intended  to 
be  much  more  than  a  mere  social  arrangement ;  that  it  is  a  type  of  spiritual 
relations,  and  a  means  of  realizing  them  ;  that  it  is  a  spiritual  school  for  our 
own  training,  and  for  our  children's — that  we,  as  parents,  receive  in  it  conti- 
nual lessons  of  self-government,  and  that  we  continually  teach  in  it  our 
children  their  highest  lessons  of  submission,  forbearance,  and  human  brother- 
hood ;  that  to  them  it  is  a  paradise,  where  they  are  perpetually  tested 
in  their  obedience,  and  where,  alas  !  as  in  every  other  paradise  of  men,  they 
yield  to  temptation  and  fall  ;  that  it  is  a  church,  where  we  offer  to  God  our 
family  worship,  and  seek  to  train  our  children  for  Him— and  where  we  receive 
the  awful  care  of  their  souls,  and  teach  them  to  repent,  and  pray,  and  believe — ■ 
where  we  are  to  them  what  God  himself  was  to  the  first  man.  It  is  a  world 
within  a  world — a  church  within  a  church  ;  the  nursery  and  school  of  ali 
religion. 

In  this  very  striking  and  beautiful  delineation  of  the  excellent  woman,  the 
influence  of  the  mother  is  more  especially  recognized  :  the  blessing  of  the 
home  in  which  she  is  found,  and  the  blessing  that  returns  upon  her  when  she 
is  gone.  In  her,  her  children  are  blessed,  and  they  "  rise  up  and  call  her 
blessed."  Not  only  has  her  piety  its  reward  in  the  praise  of  God,  but  in  the 
praise  and  blessing  of  her  children.  "  Favour,"  adds  the  wise  man,  "  13 
deceitful,  and  beauty  is  vain  ;"  mere  adventitious  and  circumstantial  advan- 
tages—the  affection  with  which  partiality  may  regard  her,  the  admiration 
that  flatterers  may  accord  her ;  these  can  never  constitute  a  true  and  abiding 

{)rai8e.  But  a  "  woman  thatfeareth  the  Lord,  she  shall  be  prai.sed  :"  her  excel- 
encies  are  such  as  to  secure  an  abidiog  esteem.  "  The  memory  of  the  just  18 
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blessed  :"  not  only  do  we  heap  caresses  upon  them  while  they  live,  but  we 
follow  them  with  benedictions  when  they  are  dead.  "A  good  name  is  better," 
in  this  respect,  "  than  great  riches."  So  true  it  is,  that  even  in  the  world's 
estimate,  neither  favours  nor  beauty,  nor  wealth,  nor  any  mere  adventitious 
distinctions,  are  deemed  worthy  of  posthumous  benediction,  but  only  inherent 
excellencies  of  character. 

And  the  distinctive  honour  of  the  pious  mother  is,  that  she  receives  the 
benediction  of  her  own  children  ;  of  those  who  knew  her  best,  and  were  the 
most  entirely  under  her  influence  ;  whose  characters  she  moulded,  and  the 
fruits  of  whose  culture  they  themselves  are  realizing  day  by  day.  They  do 
her  honour,  speak  of  her  with  reverence,  and  love,  and  blessing.  Let  us 
see,  then. 

What  a  mother  must  be,  in  order  to  inherit  such  benediction  of  her 
children. 

And  here  let  me  remind  you  that  this  is  God's  promise  and  appointed 
reward  of  a  virtuous  mother  ;  and  that  therefore  it  will,  as  a  rule,  be  fulfilled, 
if  a  mother  be  what  she  ought.  I  dare  not  say,  that  in  every  instance,  where 
a  child  turns  out  godless,  the  fault  is  with  the  parent ;  it  is  "  not  of  the  will  of 
the  flesh,"  and  there  may  be  exceptional  cases,  in  which  godlessness  and 
profligacy  will  requite  the  most  pious  care  ;  but  we  are  entitled  to  say  that 
these  are  exceptions,  and  that  the  principle  and  the  rule  hold  good,  that  a 
child  properly  trained  for  heaven  will  be  found  there.  "  Trained  up  in  the 
way  that  he  should  go,  he  will  not  depart  from  it."  We  are  apt  to  soothe  our 
parental  conscience  by  citing  Scriptural  instances  to  the  contrary  ;  but  I  do 
not  remember  any  Scriptural  instance  of  filial  ungodliness  for  which  we  have 
not  abundant  reason  assigned  in  the  moral  delinquencies  of  the  parent — the 
sons  of  Jacob,  of  David,  of  Eli  have  especially  such.  I  fear  it  must  be  said, 
as  a  rule,  that  if  any  of  our  children  are  growing  up  irreligiously,  the  fault  is 
in  our  own  parental  training  ;  and  that  not  in  the  vague  and  general  sense  in 
which  everything  human  is  imperfect ;  but  that  there  are  definite  and  specific 
causes  in  our  own  character  or  conduct — in  our  sins  or  our  follies,  to  which 
our  failure  may  be  ascribed.  Little  causes  suflice  for  great  effects  ;  especially 
in  morals,  and  apparently,  trifling  habits  of  a  parent  or  a  home — habits  of  con- 
versation or  of  life — of  temper  or  of  worship,  may  amply  suffice  to  hinder 
the  seeds  of  spiritual  life  from  fructifying  in  the  heart  of  a  child.  It  does  not 
need  Jacob's  lie  to  produce  an  Esau,  nor  David's  adultery  to  produce  an 
Absalom.  Eli's  goodnatured  weakness  produced  sons  more  godless  probably 
than  either.  We  must  believe  in  God's  promise  ;  we  must  believe  in  the  great 
law  of  cause  and  effect ;  we  must  believe  that  if  nothing  is  wanting  in  the 
means  employed,  nothing  will  be  wanting  in  the  result  realized.  Assuredly 
we  must  conclude  that  if  our  children  turn  out  forgetful  of  God,  the  probable 
the  almost  certain  cause  is  in  our  own  parental  deficiency. 

It  cannot,  1  fear,  be  denied,  that  in  our  religious  families,  a  growing 
proportion  of  children,  especially  of  sons,  turn  away  from  the  faith  and 
piety  of  their  parents.  It  is  something  appalling  to  think  of  the  number 
of  young  men  belonging  to  families  of  this  church  who  have  palpably 
done  so.  I  think  that  there  is  in  many  of  our  families  an  injuribus 
change  in  the  temper  and  habit  of  the  household.  Is  not  something  want- 
ing of  the  filial  respect  of  former  days  ?  Is  there  not  an  earlier  claim 
and  an  earlier  concession  of  juvenile  independence — of  a  right  to  deter- 
mine social  habits,  and  to  determine  places  of  worship,  and  even  whether 
or  not  worship  shall  be  attended  at  all  ?  Do  not  young  men  presume  to  do 
and  say  to  their  parents  a  thousand  things  that  a  generation  or  two  back 
would  have  been  deemed  outrageous  ?  I  would  be  the  last  to  constitute  the 
home  a  prison,  or  to  convert  paternal  rule  into  any  form  or  degree  of  tyranny. 
I  believe  that  unless  home  be  thoroughly  happy,  and  the  parent  be  loved  and 
reverenced  for  his  affection  and  goodness,  moral  training  of  any  sort  is  impos- 
sible. Of  all  the  mistakes  that  parents  make,  none,  perhaps,  is  greater,  than 
that  of  over  sternness,  and  of  simple  arbitrariness  of  will.  The  home  ought 
to  be  and  must  be  the  child's  paradise,  solicitously  made  so  by  the  love  and 
care  of  tbe  parent.  But  this  does  not  require  that  children  shall  be  taught  a 
premature  independence  of  parental  control  ;  it  does  not  require  that  the 
unbearded  boy  should  be  permitted  unchecked  his  own  city  haunts  and  com- 
panions ;  that  the  school  boy  shall  be  encouraged  or  permitted  to  leave  the 
church  where  his  father  worships,  because  of  a  fancied  preference  for  some 
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Other.  Is  it  not  possible,  think  you,  so  to  train  and  attemper  a  household  as 
that  even  such  a  thought  should  never  occur  to  j'our  children  ?  Is  there  not 
something  meant  by  the  commendation  bestowed  upon  Abraham — "  I  know 
him  that  he  will  command  his  children  and  his  household  after  him,  to  keep 
the  way  of  the  Lord  ?"  Is  it  essential  to  the  healthy  and  happy  freedom  of 
the  home  that  the  father  should  be  only  the  elder  brother  of  his  son, 
spoken  of  and  spoken  to  with  an  unseemly  familiarity  and  self-will  ?  If  a  father 
yield  weakly  like  Eli,  ought  he  to  be  surprised  if  he  have  sons  like  Hophni  and 
Phinehas  ?  Do  not  the  "  hearts  of  the  fathers  need  turning  to  the  children"  as 
well  as  the  hearts  of  the  children  to  the  fathers  ?  We  often  think  that  we  have 
cause  to  complain  of  our  children.  Have  they,  think  you,  no  cause  to  complain 
of  us  ?  Shall  we  be  clear  if  they  perish  ?  Has  their  self-will  had  no  encourage- 
ment in  our  laxity  ;  their  fashionable  follies  in  our  worldhness  ;  their  distaste  for 
relio'ion  in  our  austere  or  inconsistent  exhibition  of  it  ?  It  is  possible  to  blas- 
pheme thecbaracter  of  God  and  the  spirit  of  His  religion  by  our  very  advocacy  of 
them.  If  ours  be  a  lip  religion,  a  dead  faith,  a  worldly-conforming  profession 
marked  by  no  earnestness,  no  prayer,  no  usefulness,  no  anxiety  for  them  ;  or 
if  it  be  an  austere,  exacting,  repulsive  religion,  or  a  sarcastic,  scandal-loving, 
neighbour-disparaging  religion,  how  can  you  wonder  that  they  have  not 
embraced  it  ?  il  they  hear  you  making  light  of  ministers  and  religious  people, 
to  the  damage  of  your  piety,  what  wonder  that  they  learn  to  do  the  same,  to 
the  hindrance  of  their  own  ?  You  see  some  houses  in  which  the  children  seem 
to  grow  up  in  piety,  as  naturally  as  they  grow  in  strength  ;  others,  in.  which 
the  piety  of  the  child  is  a  problem,  with  every  indication  against  it.  If  you 
have  a  form  of  godliness,  without  the  power,  what  should  induce  your  children 
to  assume  the  form  ?  Only  the  power  could  do  that.  Oh  !  terrible  is  the  woe, 
and  must  be  for  ever,  of  those  who,  through  their  own  negligence  and  folly, 
harden  the  hearts  of  their  children  against  religiousness.  Their  children  will 
hardly  "  rise  up  to  call  them  blessed."  In  memories  as  in  persons,  there  is 
a  resurrection  of  life,  and  a  resurrection  of  damnation. 

How,  then,  may  a  mother  secure  a  more  blessed  memory,  a  better  resurrec- 
tion? Why,  by  embodying  her  virtues,  her  holyinstruction  and  example,]injthe 
lives  of  her  children,  so  that  whenever  they  thank  God  for  what  they  are,  they 
may  bless  her  as  the  human  means  of  it.  For  oh  !  how  much  of  our  lives  passes 
into  the  lives  of  our  children  !  how  much  more  real,  and  vital,  and  solemn  is  the 
transmission  of  moral  qualities  than  even  of  physical !  Happy  is  the  man  who 
has  a  holy  parentage  to  remember  :  not  only  was  he  blessed  in  it,  but  its 
memory  is  a  blessedness  ;  it  inspires  him  with  holy  purpose  and  feeling 
■whenever  he  remembers  it.  In  this  way  every  family  has  a  memory — forms 
of  those  of  v/hom  the  outside  world  might  know  but  little,  but  which  it 
enshrines  as  its  holy  things,  and  which  it  keeps  before  it  vivid,  distinct,  and 
tender.  Oh  !  in  every  house,  more  members  of  the  family  are  present  than 
the  eye  of  the  stranger  recognizes.  Besides  those  present  in  the  body,  there 
are  those  present  in  spirit,  venerable  and  Venerated  forms  of  patriarchal 
dignity,  of  matronly  grace  ;  faces  which  look  upon  them,  voices  which  speak 
to  them  ;  steps  on  the  floor,  which  only  affection  hears  ;  smiles,  and  tears,  and 
patient  and  pious  example,  which  only  affection  sees.  Our  dead  live  to  us  in 
sanctifying  presence  and  power. 

Hardly  will  that  mother  be  blessed,  however  affectionate  or  faithful  in  the 
social  duties  of  her  motherhood,  who,  bestowing  her  chief  cares  and  solicitudes 
upon  the  temporal  welfare  of  her  children,  neglected  or  made  subordinate  religi- 
ous things.  In  how  many  households,  even  of  the  church,  may  you  see  this 
unmistakeably  the  case  !  The  mother  may  tenderly  love  her  children,  assidu- 
ously care  for  them,  exercise  for  them  in  health  and  sickness  that  rare  and  per- 
fect self-abnegation  which  so  characterizes  woman,  and  above  ail,  women  mo- 
thers ;  she  shall  be  assiduous  about  their  health,  careful  for  their  clothing,  laud- 
ably concerned  about  their  education,  and  social  habits  and  morality;  she  shall 
willingly  make  household  sacrifices  for  their  advancement  in  life  ;  her  sons  she 
shall  strive  to  charm  from  social  evil ;  her  daughters  to  educate  in  social  agrce- 
ableness  and  usefulness  ;  but  her  care  shall  virtually  end  here.  Some  you  see, 
whose  great  solicitude  about  their  children  is,  that  they  shall  make  suitable 
matches  ;  some  whose  chief  education  is  the  teaching  that  their  money  makes 
them  of  great  social  importance,  and  that  they  must  be  careful  to  preserve 
social  distinctions,  and  by  no  means  be  guilty  of  undue  familiarity  with  any 
jjcrson,  however  cBtimable,  in  a  lower  rank  of  life.    Others  seem  as  if  thp 
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chief  end  of  life  was  style  and  dress  ;  as  if  their  chief  solicitude  about  their 
daughters  were,  how  stylishly  they  could  teach  them  to  live  and  to  clothe 
themselves,  how  most  eiitctually  to  advertize  tlie  upholsterer  and  the  milliner. 
Hardly  will  they,  when  children  gather  round  their  own  knees,  with,  perhaps, 
straitened  resources,  "  rise  up  and  call  their  mothers  blessed"  for  that.  If 
your  children  see  not  the  vanity  of  this  now,  they  will  one  day,  and  with  a 
very  doubtful  feeling  they  will  remember  the  lessons  and  example  of  their 
home  ;  when,  instead  of  a  serious  and  honest  cultivation  of  the  woman, 
training  of  her  hands  to  usefulness,  of  her  mind  to  strength  and  wisdom,  and 
of  her  soul  to  piety  and  human  sympathy,  you  mainly  regarded  her  as  an 
animated  doll,  to  fascinate  men  by  her  beauty,  or  as  a  lay  figure,  to  show  otf 
the  patterns  and  fashion  of  dress.  Oh  !  you  may  think  it  a  little  thing  to 
spend  the  precious  hours  of  a  young  girl's  life  in  the  frivolities  of  shopping, 
and  dressing,  and  party-going,  and  flirtation  ;  but  even  she  has  a  soul  upon 
which  God  has  claims,  and  society  has  claims,  and  life,  stern  life,  is  imme* 
diately  before  her,  and  motherhood,  and  stern  duty,  and  suffering  ;  and 
eternity  lies  beyond  it  all. 

We  might  enumerate  all  the  qualities  specified  in  the  description  before  us, 
as  securing  to  a  mother  to  the  blessing  of  her  children  ;  for  manifestly  these 
closing  verses  are  the  summary  result  of  the  preceding  enumeration.  I  will, 
however,  select  only  two  or  three. 

1.  The  first  is  her  prudent  regulation  of  the  affairs  of  her  household.  She 
is  described  as  wise  and  thrifty,  industrious  and  careful,  looking  well  to  her 
substance,  her  servants,  her  children.  And  who  does  not  know  how  much  of 
the  prosperity,  and  social  order,  and  comfort  of  a  house  depend  upon  the 
wise  economy  of  its  mistress?  Save  in  exceptional  cases,  where  unusual  profits 
■will  cover  any  possible  amount  of  wastefulness,  how  vain  is  the  husband's 
industry  without  the  wife's  economy  !  How  easily  an  adequate  and  even  aa 
ample  income  may  be  wasted  by  extravagance,'  or  frittered  away  through 
carelessness  !  The  qualities  of  accumulation  may  be  lacking  in  a  man,  and 
then  the  prudent  wife  is  the  stay  of  the  home  ;  but  wherever  prudence  is 
lacking  in  the  wife,  there  are  commonly  household  straits,  always  household 
discomfort.  The  excellent  woman  is  a  good  housekeeper  ;  she  preserves  her 
husband's  substance,  permits  neither  her  servants  nor  her  children  to  waste 
it.  "  The  heart  of  her  husband  doth  safely  trust  in  her."  She  is  conscious 
of  her  own  high  duties  as  the  governing  head  of  the  household.  Her  home 
is  always  a  place  of  comfort,  and  of  wise  and  liberal  economy,  so  that  her 
husband  blesses  her  as  he  enters  it,  and  her  children  are  trained  to  habits 
of  industry  and  carefulness,  far  better  for  them  than  riches,  and  for  which  alone 
they  might  "call  her  blessed."  She  is  not,  observe,  praised  for  being  a  literary- 
woman,  nor  for  being  a  church-going,  or  sick-visiting  woman,  although,  of 
course,  so  far  as  she  can,  she  will  both  cultivate  her  mind,  and  manifest  her 
religiousness  ;  but  she  is  praised  for  attending  to  her  own  household.  2'hat  is 
.her  first  and  highest  duty,  and  no  church-going  or  church-doing  can  at  all 
compensate  for  her  neglect  of  that ;  others  may  do  public  work,  only  she  caa 
attend  to  her  household.  And  truly  excellent  is  the  woman  who  can  rightly 
order  a  household,  preserve  the  just  mean  between  waste  and  parsimony, 
over  stringency  and  over  indifference  ;  over  anxiety  and  over  confidence  ; 
who  has  the  consciousness  of  helping,  by  her  wise  management  at  home,  her 
husband's  industry  abroad,  and  of  training  her  children  by  neither  undue 
expenditure  nor  undue  parsimony  for  the  homes  that  they  will  probably 
secure  for  themselves.  A  wise  mother  will  personally  superintend  the 
nursing  and  care  of  her  children  ;  she  will  be  no  stranger  in  her  nursery  ; 
she  will  trust  her  offspring  to  no  servant,  however  kind — to  no  governess, 
however  able  ;  she  will  make  them  familiar  with  a  mother's  love,  and  teach 
them  their  highest  lessons  out  of  the  deep,  warm,  affectionate  sympathies  of  a 
mother's  heart.  Nor  will  she,  I  think,  save  under  imperative  necessity, 
consent  that  her  children  shall  be  sent  to  a  boarding-school,  and  cut  off  from 
the  precious  influences  of  home,  during  the  most  critical  years  of  her  child's 
growth.  She  will  look  well  to  the  ways  of  her  children.  There  are 
things  to  be  learnt  by  a  child,  which  only  a  mother's  heart  can  teach  ; 
influences  to  be  shed  upon  its  young  soul  by  a  mother's  love  and  prayers,  like 
sunshine  upon  the  sower's  seed  ;  and  these  not  formal  lessons,  for  which 
vacation  time  may  serve,  but  things  of  daily  moments,  of  twilight  minutes,  of 
times  of  evening  prayer,  and  Sabbath  hours,    unpretending  and  uncon- 
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scious  seasons  of  blessed  talk,  and  tenderness',  and  prayer,  and  oppor- 
tune example  ;  things  that  fall  upon  young  hearts  like  dew,  in  spiritual  and 
impalpable  forms,  and  that  saturate  and  bless  it  for  ever. 

2.  A  second  characteristic  of  the  excellent  woman  is  her  kindness,  and 
gentleness,  and  benignity.  She  makes  the  home  over  which  she  presides 
happy.  Solomon  mentions  her  elegance  and  taste,  things  by  no  means 
dependent  upon  affluence,  but  things  which  have  a  greater  moral  influence 
than  we  ordinarily  suppose.  In  quality,  she  will  regulate  her  household 
according  to  the  circumstances  of  her  husband  ;  in  neatness,  and  elegance,  and 
taste,  she  will  adorn  it  in  every  condition.  In  speech  she  is  prudent ;  she 
*'  opens  her  mouth  with  wisdom  ;"  avoids  whatever  would  be  injurious  or 
irritating,  petty  scandal,  disparagement,  provoking  language,  the  last  word. 
She  keeps  her  mouth  as  with  a  bridle,  especially  when  her  children  are 
before  her.  Children  will  rarely  be  censorious,  if  they  hear  no  censoriousness 
from  their  parents.  In  temper  she  is  equable  and  benignant,  ruling  the  most 
turbulent,  and  softening  the  most  irate  by  her  gentleness  ;  a  thing  not 
altogether  of  temperament,  but  largely  of  acquisition  and  of  God's  grace. 

Is  not  one  of  the  chief  causes  of  dissipation  in  young  men  an  unhappy 
home  ?  Perhaps  a  constant  irritability  or  peevishness  of  speech  ;  a  constant 
selfishness  of  conduct.  Is  not  a  tranquil,  animated,  loving  temper  of  home 
essential  to  its  attractiveness  ?  Would  many  of  our  young  men  be  what  they 
are,  were  parents  and  sisters  what  they  should  be  ?  A  wise  mother  will  be 
solicitous  to  flU  her  home  with  happiness  ;  to  make  it  the  Paradise  of  her 
children  in  this  world's  waste.  Only  remember  that  weakness  and  fond  indulg- 
ence are  not  kindness — that  respect  and  affection  are  never  secured  by  a  weak 
surrender  of  parental  right  and  authority.  But  the  law  of  kindness  is  upon 
the  excellent  woman's  tongue  ;  she  does  not  "provoke  her  children  to  wrath:" 
their  reverence  is  endeared  by  love — their  love  is  chastened  by  reverence. 

3.  But  especially,  and  above  all,  is  it  for  her  piety  that  "  her  children  rise 
up  to  call  her  blessed."  She  is  "  a  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord,"  and  therefore 
she  is  praised."  She  brings  up  her  children  "in  the  nurture  and  admonition 
of  the  Lord,"  and  therefore  they  "  call  her  blessed."  She  is  like  the  mother 
of  Samuel — she  dedicates  her  children  to  the  Lord  ;  like  the  mother  and 
grandmother  of  Timothy,  she  "teaches  them  the  Holy  Scriptures  from  their 
youth."  Her  children  receive  her  instruction,  and  learn  to  pray  at  her  knee. 
They  remember  her  quiet  holiness  ;  her  gentle  speech  ;  her  evening  talk 
about  God,  and  Christ,  and  heaven,  and  the  angels,  and  the  sainted  dead. 
And  go  where  he  may  in  the  cold,  rough  world,  and  be  he  what  he  may,  the 
most  fallen  and  obdurate  of  men,  her  son  can  never  forget  the  sanctities  of  her 
voice,  her  teaching,  and  her  prayer;  and  even  in  his  desperate  wickedness, 
he  "calls  her  blessed  ;"  and  often  the  memory  of  what  he  was  at  her  knee, 
and  of  what  she  was  to  him  then,  is  the  spell  that  breaks  his  heart,  and  brings 
him  in  penitence  and  prayer  to  his  God. 

And  bear  in  mind  that  the  reliajion  of  a  mother  which  influences  a  child  is- 
not  the  religiousness  of  occasional  acts  and  tempers  ;  of  family  prayers,  and 
Sabbath  worship  and  unctuous  talk  ;  but  the  religiousness  of  common  life,  the 
religiousness  that  is  the  life,  that  imbues  all  things  with  its  feeling,  and  sanc- 
tifies all  things  by  its  presence.  There  can  never  be  much  influence  in  the 
religiousness  that  is  remembered  in  connection  with  long  intervals  of  indifter- 
ence,  or  predominant  worldliness,  or  grievous  outbreaks  of  an  opposite  kind. 
Oh  !  blessed  is  the  memory  of  a  parent,  wlien  we  can  remember  only  acts 
of  holiness  and  manifestations  of  piety.  Many  of  you  have  been  so  blessed  in 
your  parentage.  You  never  think  of  a  mother's  name  without  a  fervent  bless- 
ing, and  that  not  of  natural  instinct  and  social  aiiection  merely,  but  of  moral 
conviction  and  constraint.  Some  of  you  have  stood  by  a  mother's  grave,  and 
her  memory  has  been  a  blessing  to  you  as  you  liave  recalled  it — and  in  bless- 
ing her  you  have  even  then  been  blessed.  Oh  !  what  parent  would  not  covet 
a  pious  child's  benediction  over  a  pious  mother's  grave  ?  If  it  be  an  honour 
for  men  to  call  our  memory  blessed,  how  much  more  our  children,  where  the 
offering  of  honour  and  the  ottering  of  love  conjoin !  And  can  you  keep  before 
you  a  more  potent  and  sanctifying  spell  than  such  a  memory  ?  Can  you  arm 
yourself  against  evil  more  powerfully  than  by  clierishing  it  ?  It  is  not  enough 
that  you  "call  her  blessed,"  when  you  remember  her:  gratitude  demands 
that  her  remembrance  should  be  constant  ;  the  image  of  a  mother  should  be 
the  last  to  fade  ; ''  he  th;it  has  had  a  mother  should  love  every  woman  for  her 
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sake  ;"  and  the  image  of  a  pious  mother  should  be  enshrined  in  the  holiest 
place  of  our  hearts.  They  may  not  live  to  our  sense,  but  they  may  to  our 
memory.  Being  dead,  they  yet  may  speak  to  us.  Do  we  not  owe  to  their 
"unfeigned  faith,"  to  their  early  love,  and  wisdom,  and  prayer,  all  of  good, 
and  gentle,  and  holy  that  there  is  in  us  ;  "  our  own  selves,"  not  in  a  natural 
sense  only,  but  in  a  spiritual.  How  their  piety  consecrated  our  yet  uncon- 
scious lite— how  their  holy  words  anticipated  our  yet  imperfect  thought — how 
their  prayers  implored  the  earliest  indwelling  of  God's  Holy  Spirit — how 
their  care  surrounded  our  earliest  exposure,  and  trembled  at  our  earliest  indi- 
cation of  evil  !  Blessed  were  they  of  the  Lord.  All  that  we  are,  we  are  through 
them  ;  their  prayers  have  been  "a  memorial  for  us  before  God."  Let  us  value 
our  spiritual  ancestry  above  all  boast  or  pride  of  blood. 

And  now  tliey  have  finished  their  course,  and  entered  their  rest.  They 
have  "endured  to  the  end  ;"  their  piety  has  received  God's  seal  ;  they  have 
received  the  Master's  "  Well  done  !"  We  think  of  them  as  sainted,  as  having 
escaped  all  peril.  We  thank  God  for  their  continuance  in  well-doing.  They 
have  crowned  the  pious  testimony  of  their  life  by  the  testimony  of  their 
death  ;  through  God's  preserving  grace  they  "  have  inherited  the  promises." 
Had  we  doubted  the  value  of  their  piety  while  they  lived,  we  confess  it  in  their 
death.  We  call  them  blessed  because  they  endured,  because  they  died  in  faith 
and  hope,  because  the  hope  of  their  life  was  the  strength  of  their  death,  and 
is  the  joy  of  our  memory  of  them.  Happy  were  they  in  their  lives,  happy 
are  they  in  their  death  ;  their  perseverance  and  faith  have  attested  to  our 
manhood  what  their  lips  taught  our  infancy  ;  and  we  may  "  set  to  our  seal" 
that  it  is  true.  And  now  they  have  "  entered  into  the  joy  of  their  Lord  ;" 
they  have  joined  the  "great  cloud  of  witnesses  ;"  they  walked  by  our  side 
on  earth,  they  now  bend  over  us  from  heaven,  our  examples  and  our  attraction. 

And  what  have  they  left  us  ?  What  do  they  now  behold  us  ?  What 
comfort  have  we  in  their  memory  ?  Much  concerning  them,  but  what 
concerning  ourselves  ?  Have  we  been  faithful  to  their  instructions,  responsive 
to  their  prayers,  emulous  of  their  example  ?  Are  we  followers  of  them  ?  Do 
they  look  upon  us  benignantly  as  they  bend  over  us  ?  Do  they  regard  our 
heavenly  mansion  as  they  possess  tlieirs,  anticipate  our  crown  as  they  cast 
down  theirs,  and  our  song  as  theirs  resounding  through  the  high  courts  of 
heaven  ?  With  a  great,  and  urgent,  and  loving  voice  they  say  to  us,  "Come  up 
hither  ?"  Do  we  hearken  ?  Doesour  spirit  tend  thither  ?  Are  we  consciously 
hastening  towards  it,  or  does  her  tender  voice  of  intreaty  follow  us  more  and 
more  faintly  as  we  hasten  down  the  road  to  hell  ?  Our  pious  parents  may  be 
our  example  and  encouragement.  Oh  !  let  us  "  not  receive  the  grace  of  God" 
in  them  "  in  vain  ;"  let  us  "  show  the  same  diligence  to  the  full  assurance  of 
hope  unto  the  end."  And  we,  too,  as  they,  shall  enter  into  our  rest,  and  our 
children  shall  rise  and  call  us  blessed. 

You  will  not,  I  am  sure,  deem  it  an  inappropriate  application  of  what  has 
been  said,  if  I  urge — 

1.  Upon  young  women,  the  present  cultivation  of  such  a  character  as  will 
make  them  wise  and  holy  mothers.  Character  is  formed  slowly  ;  not  by  con- 
version, but  by  growth.  You  never  knew  a  frivolous  and  thoughtless  girl  make 
a  wise  and  godly  wife  and  mother.  The  good  wife  comes  out  of  the  good 
maiden.  The  basis  of  all  womanly  excellence  is  laid  in  the  piety  of  youth. 
We  are  made  to  possess  both  the  pieties  and  the  iniquities  of  our  youth.  The 
child  is  father  to  the  man.  A  young  woman  is  not  to  think  of  herself,  nor 
to  permit  herself  to  be  thought  of,  as  the  mere  amusement  of  an  hour,  or  adorn- 
ment of  a  drawing-room.  Cherish  high  aims  of  life  :  lay  the  foundations  of  a 
wise  and  holy  character  in  early  piety,  and  in  a  healthy  mental  and  spiritual 
culture.  Upon  the  women  of  the  world  its  piety  and  greatness  depend,  far 
more  than  upon  its  men. 

2.  And,  secondly,  to  young  men.  If  you  would  not  have  your  homes  god- 
less, and  your  children  left  for  the  world  to  corrupt,  and  the  devil  to  destroy, 
marry  "  only  in  the  Lord."  For  the  sake  of  your  own  soul  and  the  souls  of  your 
children,  let  piety  be  the  basis  of  all  your  requirements  in  a  wife.  Even  before 
fortune,  and  comeliness,  and  good  sense,  and  congruity,  all  of  which  are  to  be 
desired,  seek  piety.  "  A  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord,"  she  alone  is  to  be  praised. 
Whatever  your  own  character  or  tendencies,  you  will  need  all  the  help  that  a 
godly  wife  can  give.  Do  not  permit  yourself  to  be  deceived  by  general  hiibits 
and  sympathies.  Do  not  utter  that  faint  and  insincere  excuse,  '  She  is  favour* 
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ably  disposed.  If  the  wife  that  roa  choose  is  not  a  woman  that  truly  fears 
God,  the  probabilities  are.  locking  at  the  almost  uniform  lessons  of  experience^ 
that  the  irreligions  elements  of  vour  own  character  will  be  confirmed.  Yonr 
home  will  lack  its  chief  charm  and  honour  ;  your  children  will  not  be  trained 
in  the  way  that  Lhey  should  go  ;  and  they  will  only  in  a  very  stinted  sense 
rise  up  to  call  yon  blessed.  Perhaps  they  will  bring  your  gray  hairs  with 
sorrow  to  the  grare  ;  and  sink  to  perdition,  uttering  reproaches  upon  your 
memory. 

Our  beloved  friend,  Mrs.  Duthoit,  realized  as  fully  as  any  one  whom  I  have 
known,  this  ideal  character  of  a  wife  and  a  mother  :  so  much  so,  that  this 
passage  spontaneously  suggested  itself  to  some  of  her  friends  as  her  fitting 
epitaph. 

She  was  wise  and  gentle  in  her  household,  bearing  domestic  sorrow  with  a 
gentle  and  unwearying  patience,  and  throwing  upon  it  the  calm  and  relieving 
light  of  her  own  unfailing  cheerfulness.  She  had  quiet  words  of  hope  for  all 
around  her.  In  the  ordinary  intercourse  of  life  she  was  full  of  benignity  ;  her 
heart  was  utterly  destitute  of  selfishness  ;  kindness  beamed  from  her  face.  I 
never  heard  of  an  instance  of  irritation  in  her,  or  of  a  word  of  depreciation  from 
her  ;  she  saw  everything  on  its  sunny  side  ;  she  was  "  simple  concerning  evil, 
and  wise^o  that  which  is  good."  And  yet  she  was  quick  in  her  sensibilities  ; 
fuU  of   affection  to  her  friends,  and  of  charity  towards  all  men. 

The  eldest  daughter  of  the  Eev.  T.  Lewis,  my  revered  predecessor,  she  was 
brought  ap  "  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord.  ;"  and  she  "  feared 
God  from  her  youth  ;"  and  through  life  her  piety  had  its  quiet  'and  constant 
growth,  and  its  practical  expression  in  unobtrusive  and  yet  unwearied  efforts  to 
do  good.  It  was  unpretending,  undemonstrative,  and  yet  everywhere  and  in  all 
things  present,  the  piety  of  the  life,  not  of  mere  carnal  acts.  In  her  family,  she 
was  the  centre  of  no  ordinary  affection  ;  and  out  of  it  all  who  knew  her  loved 
her.  Doubtless  she  had  her  failings;  but  were  I  asked  after  an  intimate  acquaint- 
ance of  fifteen  years,  to  point  them  out.  I  should  be  utterly  at  a  loss.  I  never 
remember  to  have  heard  of  such.  She  was  one  of  the  very  few  who  are  both 
"harmless  and  blameless,"  who  have  "  good  report  of  all  men,  and  of  the  truth 
itself." 

Her  death  was  like  her  life,  calm  and  confident  and  undemonstrative. 
Through  a  long  and  painful  illness,  her  patience  had  its  perfect  work  ;  her 
piety  its  crown  and  consummation.  Xot  a  word  implying  even  weariness 
was  permitted  to  escape  her.  And.  assured  that  her  sickness  was  unto  death 
she  feared  no  evil ;  she  calmly  girded  her  soul  to  "  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,"  feeling  that  God  was  with  her,  '•  knowing  in  whom  she 
had  believed."  "  She  could  not"  she  said,  "  complain,  when  it  was  her  heavenly 
Father  chastening  her  in  love."  In  the  night  before  her  death  she  feebly  loin^ 
in  singing  the  hymn  that  we  have  Just  sung — 

"  ily  God,  the  spriag  of  all  my  joys." 
And  in  the  morning,  without  a  struggle  or  a  sigh,  she  calmly  fell   asleep. 
Her  sun  of  life  set  in  soft  effulgence ;  in  a  quiet,  unclouded  sky. 

"  She  had 
Another  mom  than  ours." 

"  So  fiides  a  summer  cloud  atray ; 
So  slnlcs  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shvits  the  eye  of  day  ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore." 

She  has  left  a  precious  legacy  of  holy  memories  to  her  family.  She  was  a 
tender  and  unselfish  friend,  and  an  exemplary  and  useful  ipember  of  the 
church.  And  so  she  has  passed  away — another  of  those  who,  cradled  io  and 
with  the  church,  seemed  an  essential  part  of  it — "  a  helper  of  many,  and  of  me 
also."  And,  so  the  church  is  translated,  its  members  in  heaven  will  soon  out- 
number its  members  on  earth.  May  God  give  us  all  grace  to  follow  her  in  her 
faith  and  patience,  and  so  with  her  to  "  inherit  the  promises." 


